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MY MASTER 
TOUP ME... 



* AN 
■:>">INCOMPLETE 
THING— 

% A BEAST 
THAT ENJOYEP 
PLAYING 
AT BEING 
HUMAN. 


SOMEONE 
WHO MIGHT 
HELP OR 
HARM. AS 
THEMOOP 
TOOK HIM. 




















■rwgsl 

W/sjftim 

WmWiim. 


:ereR<B&miy. 

HUMAN?"" 
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W\S^/r 

II 1 TAISPG 


XT'S 

OKAY 

NOW. 


WOKE 

UP. 


■Milfi&i 
















































































































































































































































































YOU'RE SO 1 
TALL RIOHT 
NOW THAT 

you'p HAVE 

TROUBLE I 
OETTINO 
THROUGH 1 
THEPRONll 

\^vgpKw£ 


YOUR 
USUAL 
LOOK IS 
MORE 
| CONVE¬ 
NIENT..; 


IF I 

SCRATCH- 
, ED THE 
DOOR¬ 
FRAME... 


I'M 

SURE THE 
SILVER 
LAD/ 
WOULD 
BE MOST 
PUT OUT. 









































































































































































































MAOI C 
ALL ows 
YOU TO VO 
ANYTHING 
YOU PUT 
YOUR 
MINI? TO. 


ANY¬ 

THING? 

REALLY 


' YES. > 
ANYTHING- AT 
ALL, BY THE 
POWER OF 
YOUR WILL 
ALONE. YOU 
NEED NEITHER 
WANDS NOR 
CHANTS NOR 
POWER BOR¬ 
ROWED FROM 
. THE FAE. . 



JUST 
BECAUSE 
YOU CAN 
DOESN'T 
MEAN YOU 
SHOULD. 
IN FACT, 

you 

MUSTN'T. 























































































































































CW\SB! 


me t 

NOT 
FLOUT 
TUB LAWS 
OF NATURE 
IN THIS 
WAY! 


you 

MUST 
NOT VO 
THIS/ 


HORSE AND HATTOCK! 















































Nmph! 
Thorn! Did 
you have 
to bring 
this passel 
of trouble 
with you? 


wny 

POES IT 
BOTHER 

you? I 


Not 

I partic¬ 
ularly! i 


There! We re 
far enough 
from the 
graveyard 
now that it 
should have 
trouble 
finding us. 


MY 

THANKS, 

BLUE 

FLAME. 


OET 
OFF MY 
HEAP/ 












































































































W IT'S SAID 1 
f THAT WHEN ^ 
f THE SON OF 
GOO WAS BEINO 
TAKEN TO BE 
CRUCIFIED, 
CARTAPHILUS 
MOCKED HIM— 
AND WAS CURSED 
TO ROAM THE i 
EARTH UNTIL J 
THE END J 
OF DAY'S. 


HE BECAME 
AN IMMORTAL 
BEAST WHO 
NOW WANDERS 
THE WORLD 

aimlessly; 
ACTINO ON 
WHATEVER 
WHIM TAKES 
HIM. 














































































































































































Face the truthl 
You're not a dog, 
as such—not 
anymore— 
but nor are 
you human! 



I sto P 
* spouting 
that 

nonsense. 

you foolish 
mutt! 



























And 

return to 
the form 
you were 
given to 
do your 
duty... 


Church 
\ Grim! 











































































































































accept 


I’ve seen 
you, as 
you’ve 
seen me. 


BUT 
PON'T 
WANT yOU... 
TO KEEP 
WAITING 
FOR 
ISABEL 


50 

THIS 15 
WHERE 

you 

&OT TO! 
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Please, 

Chise. 


only other 
choices are 
to be his 
captive... 


Or to 
spend the 
rest of 
eternity here, 
I’d rather— 


!§ 


















I KNOW 
HOW IT 
FEELS... 


TO NOT 
WANT TO 
BE ALONE 
ANYMORE. 























MAY WE BE 
BOUND BY ROOTS OF 
RUSHING BLOOD. . 


MAY WE BE BOUND BY 
THREADS OF SILVER. 


FALSE HOLLY 
TO TIE US- 


GREEN ivy 
TO HOLD US- 


SEVEN SWITCHES 
OF YEW, SEVEN 
TIMES KNOTTED... 


BOUND UNTIL 
THE DAY OUROBOROS 
LETS GO HIS TAIL. 


I’ll be at 
your side 
forever 
now, 
CKise. 


Give me a 
new name 
for tKe 
new me. 


(r 
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HONESTLY, 
THAT 
BOY IS A 
WALKING 
DISASTER. 


IV PREFER 

A NATURAL 
DISASTER. 
AT LEAST 
THEN, YOU 
KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE 
IN FOR. 



















































WELL, 

AREN'T 

YOU 

PILI- 

£ENT? 


But even 
created 
things have 
souls, 
in their 
way. 


But we 
are also 
charged 
with seeing 
the dead to 
the proper 
gates. 


the living 
into the 
swamps... 


This poor 
thing may 
have been 

construct¬ 

ed... 
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THAT 

PAY... 


AN 

UNBREAKABLE 
CURSE WAS 
CAST ON ME. 





































































































































































































IT'S 

NOTHING 
TO BE 

CONCERNED 

ABOUT. 

DON'T 

WORRY. 



There could 
be lingering 
effects from 
his sudden 
transformation 
during the 
fight the 
other day. , 


WONDER 

WHAT'S 

WRONO? 


1 IT'S BEEN 
THREE DAYS 
SINCE WE OOT 
HOME FROM 
THE CHURCH, 
AND HE WENT 
STRAIGHT TO 
HIS ROOM , 
AND HASN'T t 

com I 

BACK OUT. J 

















































































































































































































































































































































THAT'S 
LOVELY OF 
YOU/ MOW, 
LET'S TAKE 
A LOOK-SEE 
AT THAT 
RING. 


I WAS 
GIVEN AN 
ALLOWANCE, 
SO I 

THOUGHT 
I'P BUY 
EVERYONE 

PRESENTS. 














































mimm 



RUTH! 


Tlnd using 
magic leaves 
her feelirvg 

sluggish. 


































LISTEN, CHISE. 
TRYING TO VO 
ABSOLUTELY 
EVERYTHING 
ON YOUR OWN 
PUTS STRAIN 
ON YOUR BOPY 
WHILE IT TRIES 
TO GENERATE 
ENOUGH MAGIC. 


GET HELP 
FROM YOUR 
FAMILIAR ANP 
THE OTHER 
NEIGHBORS 
AROUNP YOU. 
THAT'S WHY 
THEY'RE 
THERE, YOU 
KNOW? 





GOOP 

QUESTION. 

FOR 

STARTERS, 
"MAGI C" IS 
JUST ONE 
TERM WE 
CAN USE. 


WHETHER 
YOU CALL IT 
"MANA" OR 
•Kl* OR ANY 
OF A BUNCH 
OF OTHER 
NAMES, IT'S 
ALL THE SAME 
ENERGY. 
































































































CW I6E. 













































isl \ rM 

PC f SORR// 
^— I I-I 

PIPN'T 
MEAN TO 
REACT 
I'M UKE 
really that/ 
SORRy/ 


ER, NO. 

XT'S 
PINE. X 
PROBABLY 
OVER- 
STEPPER 


you 

WERE 

RIOHT. 

I'M 

SORRY. 


NOT 

BEING 

FAIR. 





























































ee 

GOOV... 
BUT NOT 
TOO 
GOOV, 
UNDER¬ 
STAND? 
































































You and 
I are both 
beginning 
to share 
ourselves, 
however 
slowly. 


THANKS. 
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I WISH 
IV 

NEVER 

AW 

YOU. 


X WISH 
you't? 
NEVER 
BEEN 
BORN! 



































ALIAS' 




















































































































































































































































SORRy, I 
CAN'T SAY 
THAT I 
HAVE- 























You get 
anxious 
when he’s 
gone. 


;s*~" fa; ! ■; \ \ 

a j h •«;« \\ 

Cl'?Si il , 'I, , 1 \ 

LJZ-Hii! \ V. t\ ) 

m'- , //;;!! \ t\ 

—liirk \ 


But more 
importantly, 
you worry 
about Kim. 


Why do 
you 

want to 
deny it? 


It’s 

important 
for all of 
us to love 
someone 
other than 
ourselves. 


HUH?/ 


m- 


WHERE P 


THAT 


I-I MEAN 


com 


SURE, I 


FROM? 


LIKE HIM 


FINE, BUT 















































































































Same 

difference, 
sweetie. You 
may as well 
get used to 
the idea. 























































7\s for you, 
le&rvrvarv sfdKe, 
if you even 
consider 
K&rming CKise, 
I’ll gut you. 




WHERE 


YOUR 
FRIENP 
GO? , 


OH, MY... 
UH, MY 
BROTHER? 
HE 

HAP AN 
ERRANP 

TO RUN. 

















































I'M 

chise 

HATORI. 


I LIVE 
HERE 
ALONE. 


I WAS JUST 
THINKING 
HOW NICE IT 
WOULP BE 
TO HAVE 
COMPANY 
FOR TEA. 


WHAT'S 

YOURS? 


you 

HAVE 

SO 

MANV 

BOOKS/ 


I'M AN AVIP 
REAPER/ 
I'VE EVEN 
WRITTEN A 
STORy OR 
TWO OF 
My OWN. 
IT'S QUITE 
ENJOyABLE, 
WRITING. 


ACTUALLY 
I FINISHEP 
A STORy 
RECENTLy. 

woulp you 

LIKE TO 
REAP IT? 


I PON'T 
HAVE 
ANVONE 
ELSE 
TO 

SHOW 
IT TO. 











































































































THERE'S 
NOTHING 
FLASHY 
ABOUT IT. 
IT'S A SWEET, 
INNOCENT 
ROMANCE. 


<4 BOY AND 
A GIRL 
MEET IN A 
GARDEN 
FULL OF 
ROSES. 
































































































For a 
moment, 
it felt 
like our 
eyes met. 


Find he’s 
never been 
passionate 
about any 
art to tKe 
point of 
dedicating 


Even then, 
he was 
scrawny 


J give him 

/f/\ my gift of 

I \ inspiration. 

1 \ 11\\S>t 1 J t 

to it. Jm 

\\ \ / ] 

plain— 
nothing 
special! IT 1 


/// l 



















































































HER HAIR 

me like 

SPUN 

MOONLIGHT.. 



























































































SIR...? 
































to. (l 


THOSE 


STRANOfc 


feelinos" 


YOU HAVE? 


T TUIM K T’^ 






























SEEING 
AS I ONLY 
KNOW HOW TO 
THINK ABOUT 
MYSELF, 

I GUESS 
IVON'T 
■ REALLY... 


HAVE 
ANY 
RIGHT 
TO TALK 
ABOUT 
LOVE. 





















































S'!* 




























































































BACK AT 
THE CHURCH, 
MY TRANSFOR¬ 
MATION WAS 
SO SUDDEN 
AND 

INSTINCTIVE 
THAT IT 
KNOCKED 
A FEW 
THINOS OUT 
OF WHACK. 



































































































































Master 

says. 

“I have 
business 
with the 
young 
one." t 


“She is 
to come 
at once.” 






























(Oiapter 15: V^Mivej and II 


learn! 










LAST 
TIMS 
I CAMS 
HSRS, I 
WAS IN 
THAT 

URAGON'S 

MOUTH. 


I spy 
Master 
Lindel! 


















































































OH MY 
GOSH, 
HE'S 


OOH, YOU 
NOTICEP? I 
WENT INTO 
TOWN FOR 
THE FIRST 
TIME IN A 

(a/ijii c avid 


UM, 

MASTER 
YOUR UNPEL? 
OUTFIT 
IS AF¬ 
FERENT. 































THANK 

YOU 

VERY 

MUCH. 


you 

MUST BS 
TIREP 
FROM THE 
TRIP ON 
VRA60N- 
BACK. 


com. 

OB T IN. 


HE 

WANTS 

CHISE 

to com 
to we 

DRAGONS 1 

ABR/B? 






















I'm to 

bring Lady 
Robin to 
the aerie 
so she can 
make her 
uiand 
right * 
{ away! A 


So 

he sent 
me on 
this 

errand! 


mw? 


Yessir! 


Master 
Lindel heard 
rumors on 
the wind that 
Lady Robin 
isn't too 
good at 
magic. 


THE GAT, 
EASIER. 


AS y OH 
KNOW, 
MGtS CAM 
BORROW 
POWER 
PROM 
SPIRITS 
AMP PAE. 


EACH AMP 
EVERY PAE IS 
A GATEWAY 
TO THE LAWS 
AMP REASON 
OP THE 
WORLP. 


WAMPS ARE 
A CONVENIENT 
TOOL POR 
CONVEYING 
OUR THOUGHTS 
AMP PESIRES 
TO THEM. 


f AW, 


X BELIEVE 

.. N 

I'VE SAIP 


THEY MAKE_ A 

l I’- 

OPEN INC- 

> . 






















so... 

LIKE AN 
ORCHESTRA 
N CONPUC- 
TOR'S 
iBATON? 


' yes. 1 

THEY HELP 
CLARIFY 
WHAT WE 
WANT ANP 
SPECIFY 
OUR COALS 
WITH 

PRECISION. 


Right! ^ 
That's why ' 
Master 
Lindel wants 
Lady Robin 
to come to 
the aerie! 


I THE 
PRAOONS' 
AERIE, 
HMM? 


Oh, that 
works 
out well. 
Thorn! 


I'VE BEEN 
OUT ANP 
ABOUT 
QUITE A LOT 
RECENTLY. 

I THINK I'P 
LIKE TO STAY 
AT HOME 
FOR A BIT. 


Master 
Lindel only 
invited 

Lady Robin! 


ONLY 

CHISE? 

























what's 

THE OLP 

copser 

UP TO 
THIS 
TIME? 


Well. 

Master 

said... 


'I “I want 
to play 
"You'd with my 
just be grand- 
in the daughter, 
way.” 


I don't 
really 
know 
why. 


But he did 
specifically 
say he 
wants Lady 
Robin to 
come by 
herself. 


All joking 
aside... 


HS 

THINKS 
OFeuAS 
ASA 
SON? 


DAUGH¬ 

TER? 


AW IT 
POES SEEM 
THE MAIN 
POINT IS 
MAKINS 
A WANP 
FOR YOU. 


I SUP¬ 
POSE IT 
WOULP 
BE ALL 
RISHT. 
GO ON, 
THEN. 


I EXPECT 
HE'LL BE 
A PAIN 
IF I 

ISNORE 

HIS 

INSTRUC¬ 

TIONS... 
















PIPN'T 
S AY 
THAT. 
I'LL GO. 


OH, 

RIGHT. 


YOU FLEW 
ALL THE WAY 
HERE ON 
PRA00N8ACK/ 

you're 

. SURE THAT 
\ WAS OKAY? 


Indeed! I'm 
one of the 
great and 
honorable 
selkie race! 
We re sea 
folk! 


And we 
have two 
different 
shapes! 

I can be 
human or 
a seal! 


Yep! We 
wore a 
glamour. 

so we 
were in¬ 
visible. 


Besides, 
it was 
much 
faster to 
fly than 
swim! 


SWIM?/ 



































HUH? 

H AVB m 
MET 

BEFORE? 


Wow, 
you 
haven’t 
changed 
at all! 


Tire yc 
eatinc 
enougf 


Don’t you 
remember 
me? We 
talked lots 
when you 
visited! 


Although, 
you didn't 
want to plav 
the gliding 
game with 
me and my 
friends. 


Dragon 
hatchlings 
grow 
in all 
sorts of 
ways! 


If they 
wanna get 
big. they 
get big! 


Dragons 
can evolve 
or devolve 
really fast 
if they 
want. 


And if 
they don't 
wanna get 
big yet. 
they don't. 


I liked 
the idea of 
being big 
enough for 
you to 


WOW/ 


now 

am! 


































IT CAN BE 
TERRIBLY 
CHILLY 
THERE. 
TAKE CARE 
TO KEEP 
WARM. 


HAVE 
A SAFE 
TRIP. 














IT'S 

NOTH- 


tUAS 






















































MY EARLIEST 
MEMORIES 
ARE OP 
WANPERINO 
ALONE WITH 
My REINPEER, 
FORAOINO 
FOR EPIBLE 
MOSS. 


I PIPN'T 
EVEN HAVE My 
OWN NAME 
UNTIL My 
MASTER TOOK 
ME IN ANP 
OAVE ONE 
TO ME. 


THAT'S 

NEVIN'S 

TREE. 



yy!%- 























MU¬ 
NIFICENT, 
ISN'T IT? 


UNPEN 
WOOP ISN'T 
SUITEP FOR 
CONSTRUC¬ 
TION, BUT 
IT'S GOOD 
FOR ART. 


f /r V'lA- 


HOW EVER, 
THAT'S NOT 
ENOUOH 
TO MAKE 
A OREAT 
WANP. 


WE'LL 
NEEP TO 
APP SOME 
OTHER 
ELEMENTS- 
SOME 

THINOS WITH 
HISTORY, j 


BUT 

FOR NOW, 
PUSK IS 
FALLING. 


I'LL GO 
PREPARE 
PINNER. 
ANP AS 
FOR YOU, 
CHISE— 























































































































































































V Hee % 
/iee/Well, 
some¬ 
body’s a 
mother 
hen, 
hmm? ) 


Getting a 
little too 
friendly 
with a 
rock 
won’t 
kill her! 

















































AHHH. 


THANK 

YOU, 

SILVER 

LApy. 
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X WOULP 
LIKE TO 
SPEAK 
WITH 
YOU AT 
LENGTH... 


ABOUT 

THAT 

yOUNO 

LAPy'S 

FUTURE 


















XT'S 


REINDEER 


STEW AND 


IS THIS 


MASHED 


YOU R 


POTATOES 


FIRST 


TIME 


HA VINO 























5iVfF- 

MY 

SKIN'S 
HEALING 
UP! 



------ 


y \§m ■ u^s 

!tf« I A&0 ' 

IPI THERE 
'x WERE 

' MANy 

LIKE ME, 

50 PEW BUT... 
WITH THE 

51 FT HAVE j 

BEEN CRrr-rtTf 
BORN IN \ 

RECENT f /I U 
CENTURIES. //// " 


I HAVE 
WHAT ARE 
CALLER 
"HEALINS 
HANRS." 


HOW OLR 

,4/?^ you, 

MASTER 

LINREL? 


I CAN 
HEAL ANy 
WOUNR, 
PROVIRER 
IT'S NOT 
MORTAL. 


RO ALL 
MAS ES 
LIVE SUCH 
LONS 
LIVES...? 





















IT'S MY 
FAULT 
FOR NOT 
ASKING- 
HIM. I'M 
SORRY/ 



























PUT TO 
MP, CW ISE, IT 
LOOKS AS IP 
HP'S TRYINO 
TO 7/Mf£ you, 
AS I WOULP 
A WILP 
RPI NIPPER... 



























SO, NO 
ONE... 


































































7 LONO 1 
AGO, 

WHEN THE 

worlp was 
A MUCH 
LARGER, 

1 PARKER 
i PLACE... J 


IN AN ACE 
BEFORE THE 
EARTH WAS 
CRACKER 
FOR ITS OILS, 
BEFORE 
STEAM ANP 
WINP WERE 
USER FOR 
. POWER... A 


in rwui, 
BEFORE 
TIME 
IMME- 
MORIAL— 

we 

WERE. 


EACH 
ONE OP 
US, IN OUR 
OWN WAy, 
CAME TO 
PISCOVER 
WE WERE 
NOT AS 
OTHER 
MEN. 



























































































WHO 

KNOWS WHY 
we ARE AS 
WE ARE? 
PERHAPS, 
WE WERE 
SIMPLY 
BORN THIS 
WAY. 


WHAT 
MAPE US 
LIKE THIS? 




































WITH Some 

AIP FROM 
THE FAE, 

I WOVE A 
SPELL THAT 
HIP ME FROM 
THE EYES OF 
THE WORLP. 


I LIVER 
SIMPLY 
TRAVELING 
WITH THE 
SEASONS 
SO MY 
HERP 
COULP 
ORAZE. 


I THOUGHT 
X'P SPENP 
THAT WINTER 
ALONE, 

AS I HAP 
COUNTLESS 
OTHERS. 


ANP ONE 
NIOHT, 
WOLVES 
WERE ABOUT. 
I STAYEP 
AWAKE TO 
KEEP WATCH. 


WINTER 

THAT 

YEAR 

WAS 

KINP. 


THE 


SNOWS 


WERE SOFT, 


ANP THERE 


WERE FEW 


WOLVES. 


I SAW NO 


NEEP TO 


JOURNEY 


SOUTH. 


EVEN AFTER 
PARTING FROM 
MY MASTER, I 
FOUNP IT HARP 
TO OIVE UP MY 
REINPEER. 














































LG0KINI6 
LIKE A 
FRAGMENT 
O? NIGHT 
INCARNATE. 


To be continued 
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well, 

YOU 

SEE- 


BOOKS? 


WHO 

CARES IF I 
CANT SPEAK 
ENGLISH? I'M 
ONLY GOING 
TO BE¬ 


AM. YES. 
THERE'S SOME 
TIME BEFORE 
THE AUCTION, 
AND I IMAGINE 
YOU'RE BORED. 


IF YOU CANT 
SPEAK EVEN A 
LITTLE ENGLISH. 
HOW WILL YOU 
COMMUNICATE 
WITH YOUR 
NEW MASTER? 


Ov'iMv' 

C.1M-Y 


CHISE CAN 
UANPLE BASIC 
ENGLISH 

CONVERSATIONS, 
BUT STILL 
WAS TROUBLE 
REAVING. 
SHE USUALLY 
CARRIES A 
PICTIONARY 
\ WITH HER. 


TIME IS 
LIMITED, 
AND 

YOUTH IS 
FLEETING. 


THAT'S 

PRETTY 

MUCH 

WHAT 

HAP¬ 

PENED. 


OH. CHISE'S 
BEDRAGGLED 
LOOK AT THE 
AUCTION 
WAS 

DELIBERATE, 
TO EVOKE 
SYMPATHY. 


LEARN 

ENGLISH. 


Never 














































































































































a type of 

FAEDOG, 

BLACK 

DOGS 

HAUNT 

CHURCHES 

AND 

GRAVE¬ 

YARDS. 


LEAN- 

NAN 

SfDHE. 


ARE 
WELL 
KNOWN 
THANKS 
TO A 
CERTAIN 
STORY. ■ 


BLACK 
DOGS ARE 
DIFFERENT 
FROM HELL¬ 
HOUNDS, 
WHICH ARE 
PACKS OF 
DEMONIC DOGS 
WHO WANDER 
THE MOORS 
LOOKING FOR 
PEOPLE 
TO KILL. 


b THESE 
AREFAE 
WHO 
HAUNT 
CREATIVE 
PEOPLE 
AND 
DRINK 
THEIR 
BLOOD. 


SOMETIMES 

CAN BE DOG BURIED 
HARBINGERS , N THE 

graveyard 

SOMETIMES for THE 
THEY LOOK EXPRESS 

LIKE ANY PURPOSE OF 
OTHER DOG HAVING THEM 
ASLEEP BY GUARD IT. 

THE CHURCH 
FIREPLACE. 


IT'S SAID 
THAT 
THEY'RE 
RESPONSIBLE 
WHEN 
GIFTED 
ARTISTS 
DIE YOUNG. 


AND LAST 
BUT NOT 
LEAST, 

A LITTLE 
STORY FROM 
ONE OF MY 
FRIENDS. 


OVER THE 
SUMMER, 
SOME OF 
MY FRIENDS 
CAME 
TO VISIT. 


SIX 

MONTHS 
LATER. 
WE WERE 
TALKING 
ONLINE... 


Y’know, 
when I 
watched 
you work 
that one 
time... 
























































































































































EcU tine mage LindeL 
tells Cfi ise of days long ago— 
and of fragments of Elias past* 

Summoned! by LindeL CL ise returns to the 
dragons aerie and sees the giant tree now 
standing where an old dragon once lay* 
Climbing its branches to find wood (or her 
wand, Cbises thoughts begin to wander* 
And later that evenings Lindel begins 
to tell her a story about mages, 
and of days long past**. 


The /\ncknt A4agus Bride 
Volume 4 
Coming Soon! 
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READING DIRECTIONS 

This book reads from right to left, Japanese style. If 
this is your first time reading manga, you start 
reading from the top right panel on each page and 
take it from there. If you get lost, just follow the 
numbered diagram here. It may seem backwards at 
first, but you’ll get the hang of it! Have fun!! 
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An Ancient Evil 


Chise has come face to face with the person responsible for the brutal^ 
killings at a nearby churchyard—and to her shock, it’s someone she 
recognizes from her visions of the tragedy at Ulthar! Appalled by the 
realization that the alchemist who wrought such horrors is still up to 
his old tricks, Chise must act to stop him. But in order to control her 
dangerous powers as a sleigh beggy, shell need all the help she can get. 

















